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THE BULLY 








Can you originate a clever second line for this joke? : 











“What would you suggest for my coming out, Aunt Emma?” 


Aunt Emma— 


JUDGE’S FIFTY-FIFTY CONTEST 


No. 34 | 


UDGE will award a prize of $25 for the cleverest second line in the above 
conversation. Study the situation, the characters, and their ‘expressions, 
and then write the funniest, snappiest line you can think of. 


In case two or more persons submit the same winning line, $25 will be 
awarded to each. Any reader of Judge may compete. Any number of lines 
may be submitted but none will be returned. No. 34 Contest closes Sep- 
tember 2, 1924. The winning answer will appear in the October 4, 1924, 
issue of Judge. Check will be mailed to the Prize Winner on that date. 
In the meantime, No. 35 will appear next week. 


Write one line on a POSTCARD, sign your name and mail to Fifty-Fifty 
Editor of Judge, 627 West 43d Street, New York City. 


All answers, to be considered, must be received not later than September 2. 








JUDGE, Volume 87, No. 2234, August 23, 1924. Entered as Second-Class Matter, October 21, 1881, at the Post-Office at New York City, N. Y., under Act of March 3, 1879. $5.00 
Published Weekly and co 9 b : Douglas H. Cooke, Editorial Director 


pyrighted 1924 Leslie- Co. in the U. S. and Great Britain; President, Kendal! Banning. Vice-President and 
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**Here’s two boys coming out and it’s 
your turn to do the pretty maiden in 
distress.” 


Property of 


a hl Library — 


HAPPIN:ESS’°* 




















Lucky stiff! 


Useless Information 


Where Is.the Sea Gull Found? 
Do You Know? 


If each piece was placed end to end the average 
plate of spaghetti served in an Italian restaurant 
would stretch from Ypsilanti, Mich., to Medicine 
Hat. 


There is no case on record of either a snail or 
turtle being arrested for passing a fire engine on 
a city street. 


An angry bee seldom observes parking regula- 
tions. 


The report that the Siamese use white elephants 
as bait while fishing for minnows is believed 
slightly exaggerated. 

Bulgarian wasps always shout a loud warning 
and blow their bugle call before sitting down on 


a victim. 


Rattlesnakes have never been found on top 
of the Woolworth Building. 


Gila monsters in Alaska wear snowshoes 
thirteen months every year. 


Sea gulls are very seldom seen in the Sahara 
Desert. Chet Johnson 


unnybones 












Said the Henpeck to the Bachelor— 
You don’t know the better half of it! 


Fudge will pay $5 for cach one printed 





A Patting Party 
There was a young lady named 
Flapper, 
Who always looked dainty and 
dapper, 
But when she began 
Drinking gin from a can 
We felt a desire to slap her! 


L. T. 


The Humor Subtle 
A humor somewhat subtle is 
that of the editor of the New 
York Bulletin who puts the day’s 
list of marriage licenses on the 
comic page. 


Something Wrong 
Kriss—I got my radio set for 
a song. 
Kross—So did I—but I only 
get weather reports! 


The Tie That Sounds 
Autoist—Why do you wear 
such a loud necktie? 
Second Ditto—My horn isn’t 
working. 








“Wonderful 
it?” 

“Yeah. Th’ view ain't 
bad, neither.” 


vista, isn’t 
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Orricer—Hey! Ye're impedin’ traffic! 
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City Fetter—Say! . Is that bull safe? 
Rustic—Well, he’s a dangsite safer’n you are! 




















“Certainly shows form, doesn’t she?” 
“Yeh, that’s Senator Blogg’s daughter. He's been 
exposed so often it comes natural to her.” 
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Seventy per cent. of our motor cars 
are sold on time, but not in timel 
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The Naked Truth 


Masie—So I'm to be a wood 
nymph. What will I have on me? 

Director—The camera—and every 
eye in the studio. 


Class in Insectology 
Knowitall—There goes one of De 
Wolf Hopper’s ex-wives. 
Brilliant Young Man—Ah! A grass 
Hopper, as it were! 











hickey?”’ 


c’n see where I’m goin’. 


Yacutsman—There’s always rather a delightful 
haze over New York when you get out a bit. 

Horrerut Gurst—Gets thicker at about three 
miles, I suppose? 








“Corking lot o’ lights, old man, but what’s th’ doo- 


Accessory Frenp—0Oh, that’s my periscope. So I 


Have You Murdered a Man! 


True Confessions by Murderesses! 


Note—The editors will gladly pay 
$2 apiece for all interesting letters 
from murderesses. Stories must be 
based on facts. Be brief. Send 
your letters to the “Editor Who Gets 
Away with Murder,” JupGE, 627 
West Forty-third street. No letters 
returned. 


Husband Stammered 


My husband was an all around 
fellow but he always stammered. 
Nobody knows what I had to put 
up with. There seemed to be no 
cure for him. The climax came the 
other day when I asked him what he 
thought of my dress. I’m sure he 
had something nice to say but he 
never got it out. I got tired of 
waiting so I just cut him short with 
a couple shots. 

Sincerely yours, 

(Mrs.) Henrietta Receipt, 1492 

Columbus. 


Funnybones / 
Where there's a pill, there's a payl 
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Marine Patnter—Glorious, isn’t it? 
Fiower Painter—I dare say, but I much pre- 


fer pansies. 


Somebody’s Business 


He Was Seen Going in a Restaurant 
With a Blond! Who Was She? 


[= NEVER approved of the 
practice of married men sneak- 
ing off to the city on “business 
conferences,” with the sole inten- 
tion of— Well, as I say, even in 
the abstract Ive always con- 
sidered such practice detestable. 
And when I realized that poor 
little trusting Mrs. Esterly, three 
months after the honeymoon— 

Of course, people might say 
that sinee I didn’t know Mrs. 
Esterly, it was none of my affair. 
But to my way of thinking, our 
duty to others transcends mere 
convention. So when I saw 
Esterly sneaking in furtively for 
an after-the-theater supper with a 
shameless bedizened blond I de- 
cided to do something about 
it. I decided to write to Mrs. 
Esterly. 

Out of fairness to Esterly I ad- 
mitted his shamefacedness in the 
whole nasty affair, but out of 
fairness to Mrs. Esterly I refrained 
from gilding the blond. Then, 
after expressing my profoundest 
sympathy, I posted the letter 
and turned in. 

I was still in bed the next morn- 
ing when Esterly, to my surprise, 
called to explain. To inform me 
that the blond—that is, Mrs. 
Esterly— 

I am still in bed. 


Gardner Rea 





He—Now, I want to show you 
how to change gears. 





SHE—Oh, Jack, let's not change 
them—they are just right as they are. 


Heard at the Cigar Stand 


*©°T o, Birt! How’s tricks?” 


* "Lo, Harry! Perty good. 
Smoke?” 
“Bleeva will, Bill, thanks.” 
“Say, Harry, how’d that Tea- 
pot Dome bizness ever come out? 
Don’t ever hear any more uvet 
any more.” 


“Yeah, people ferget easy— 
take, frinstance, Admiral Sims. 
Coupla yearzago’ ev'rybuddy 
talked an’ kidded about Admiral 


Sims.” 


“Yeh, gotta be a kinda national 
joke.” 

“Yeh, few remember when peo- 
ple’d call yuh Admiral Simza 
Seattle.” 


“Yeh, th’ great mem’ry expert 
—Admiral Simza Seattle.” 

“Yeh, an’ then come th’ Ein- 
stein the’ry. But now nobuddy 
remembers th’ Einstein the’ry.” 

“Einstein the’ry! Lessee, I 
oughta—” 

“Sure yuh remember th’ Ein- 
stein the’ry—day by dayen ev'ry 
way I’m gettin’ betteren better.” 

“Sure! Well, I gotta beatut, 
podnah. Slong.” 

“So vi, ol’ timer. Slong.” 


R. B. Walsh 


BLUR I 
34 


Novice (hiring boat)—I’ve no watch, so I hope 
I shall know when my hour is up. 

Satt—Oh, you'll lnow by the water in ‘er—she 
fills up to the seat in “bout hour an’ ’alf. 
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Bic Crook—Git outa here! Beat itl 
DiminutivE ConstaBLeE—Durned if he hasn't made a 
clean getaway! 


Self-defense 
"Twas in the parlor— 
Just we two, 
I held her hands, 
Don’t think me bold, 
I held them fast 
Because I knew 
If I let go 
She’d knock me cold! 


The Diagnosis 

“Yes,” said the famous physi- 
cian, “that man has spigoraltic 
detrullias sponzulium, and I’m 
charging $2,000 to diagnose his 
case.” 

“Beg your pardon,” asked the j 
student, “but what did you say 
this man has?” 

“He has $2,000,” replied the 
physician. 








Definition of a Bachelor of sae 


Arts 
Any good-looking man of 
wealth who has reached middle 
age—and escaped matrimony! 


“This,” chuckled the flapper’s 
papa, as he yanked the forbidden 
suitor from the family car, “‘is 


" 


what I call ‘retarding the spark’! 





Necessary Ingredients 


3 :, “| N i 

Click—Is young Nipp a good First CLusMan (after the tenth Safe, if Not Sane : 

mixer? drink)—Howsh feel, ol’ fel’? “He ’s wandering in his mind.” 
Clack—He’'s all right, if his Seconp CiusMAN (thickly)— “That's all right, he won't go 


friends provide the stuff! Highball right! far.” 4 
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Judge's Rotogravure Section 


THE NEWS OF THE GLOBE IN PICTURES—BY RALPH BARTON 


















National 


FROM THE MOTION PICTURE 


CAMPAIGN 


\ scene from a film produced by The 
Republican Cinematographic 
Publicity Committee showing Dame New 
England, already mother of four Presi- 


dents, expecting a fifth. 










D. W. GRIFFITH SIGNS NEW 
ITALIAN SHEIK 

Famous film director engages Benito 

Mussolini to act in romantic réles on 

expiration of Premiership. Signor Mus- 

solini’s best work has heretofore been 














REFORMER’S ARDUOUS 
DUTIES 
The Rev. John Roach Stratton 
hard at work gathering 
material for winter sermons at 
the various beaches during his 
summer vacation. 
























seen in news reels. 

















THREE .BABY-KISSES IN THIS 
CAMPAIGN 
Robert Marion LaFollette adds his busses 
to the 1924 vote scramble. 


POPULAR AUTHORS OF 
THREE GENERATIONS 
Each of whom has made his 
mark as a novelist by declaring 
that the Younger Generation 
of his epoch is about to ruin 
everything. (Left to right) P. 


“The Profligates”; D. Robin- 
son, author of “The Bulging 
Hip.” 
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THE POLITICAL BALANCE 
MAINTAINED 
Though John W. Davis, Democratic 
nominee for President, is practically a 
gentleman, his running mate, Charles W. 
Bryan, is a brother of William J. 
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Wire—You don’t love me any more. I’m going in 
the garden to have a good cry. 

Huspanp—If you really mean that, Phyllis, go and 
ery over the roses. They need watering badly. 


Song of the Shirt It Killed a Cat 

We are always picking pins Rastus—Wheah you-all bin? 

From our shirts, from our shirts, Finney—Lookin’ foah work. 
We are always picking pins “Man! Man! Yoah cu’osity’s 

Till it hurts, till it hurts. gonna git you into trouble yit!” 

SAS ; PAs 

During the first few months “T now feel that I am at the end 
of a woman’s married life, she of my troubles,” said the optimist. 
neglects her prayers, believing “Which end?” demanded the 


that she has a husband to take pessimist. 


— 


On Reviewing Plays in 
Summer 
‘by George Jean Nathan 
Why Didn't George Go to See 
“Sweeney Todd’? 
An Astounding Confession! 


roM that day in the early 

New York June when the 

small boy in the next apart- 
ment first begins to imitate the 
singing of birds with his water- 
whistle and Thorley, the florist, 
puts a box filled with green plants 
in front of his store, Nature gets 
me and makes theatergoing dis- 
tasteful to my rustic soul. The 
theater, with all its artificiality, 
then no longer has charms for me. 
My bucolic spirit longs for the 
wide, open spaces of the Ritz roof 
and for the wild, green, wind- 
swept stretches of the Central 
Park Casino. 


To get around going to the 
theater and doing the job that I 
get paid to do, I essay all sorts of 
sly stratagems. If duty demands, 
for example, that I review a seri- 
ous drama at this time of the 
year, I write an article like this 
one telling how I get out of review- 
ing a serious drama at this time 
of the year and let the article take 
the place of a review of the play. 
Then, the warm summer night 
finding me free to do as I choose, 
I motor out to some country road- 
house, sit in a hot, stuffy room, . 
listen to a band of dinges make 
the air miserable with their un- 
godly noise, pay for a quart of 
White Rock by the bubble and 
have, generally, about five times 

(Continued on page 26) 








HHH 
— of h er. After that, she be. Bachelor—Come in and tell me 
sas enna PIAS what you think of my loud- 
“Being fat is a crime,” says a speaker. 
fashion authority. Corset de- Much-wed—Would love to, old 
signers are doing their best to man, but I promised faithfully to 
make the punishment fit the crime. meet mine at seven o’clock sharp. 


“My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean” 
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The Worm Turns 


“Where to?” said the taxi 
driver. 
“Nome, Alaska!” 
A Throbbing Story of the Frozen 
North! 


by Cyril B. Egan 


orp axie” 

“No!” 

Though evidently waiting 
for a conveyance, Plympton 
Pew De Puyster did not want 
this one, which bore the ordi- 
narily attractive legend— 
Lowest Rate. Nor did he want 
the second, the third, the 
fourth, nor the fifth cab that 
drove slowly and coaxingly 
past him. One look at their 
green flags was enough for him. 
There was nothing cheap about 
Plympton Pew. 

Finally there came a cab 
with a red flag, on the side of 
the vehicle this opulent legend: 
Highest Rate. 

“Just the thing!” said 
Plympton Pew. “Hi, taxi!” 

Slowly the gorilla at the 
wheel steered his cab over to 
the “curb. One look at his 
fare, and he licked his chops 
like a lion at lunch—Plymp- 
ton Pew De Puyster! What 
Broadway habitué did not 
know him—this prince of fools 
who always paid promptly and 
unquestioningly for his folly, 
no matter how exorbitant the 
price? 

“Where to?” said the taxi 
driver. 

“Nome, Alaska! 

(Continued on page 30) 
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JupGeE—What’s your name? 
PrisonEr—I. Lehigh Low. 


Jupce (after a puzzled moment, 
irately)—This isn’t a vaudeville show. 


Stop your yodeling and answer me. 


out when there’s a full moon. 
beneficial effect on their lungs. 


The Acid Test 


It is many a year since I conned 
over Virgil, 

And yet I recall several hundreds 
of verses; 

I can name all the V.-P.’s from 
Adams to Coolidge, ° 

And can tell what the govern- 
ment yearly disburses; 

I know the world’s record for 
four hundred meters, 

I recall the day the Titanic went 
down, 

But, shoot me this instant if I 
can remember 

What it was my wife asked me to 
bring home from town. 

E. L. i. 


Mrs. Purp—Yes, I always bring the children 





It has such a 


Another Bromide Shattered 

“There!” exclaimed the radio 
bug with satisfaction as he tuned 
in on a jazz orchestra. ‘Now we 
can dance, and we won't have to 
pay the fiddler!” 


Pd 


An expedition is going to 
Africa to search for prehistoric 
bones. What, did they roll them 
then, too? 

SAH 


Teacher—Rufus Rastus, what 
animal is most noted for its fur? 

Tommy—lIt am de skunk. The 
more fur you is from it, the safer 
you is! 
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JOBS WE WOULD LIKE TO HAVE 
No. 1—Traffic Cop in Venice 
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@ .o. Barcett > 
“Young Willy here sez he'd like to be a musician, and wants 
to learn the pianner.” 
“No, let him learn the fiddle; it'll be easier for ’im to play in the 
street if he ain’t a success.” 








The Success of Diogenes 


Did He Find an Honest Man? 
Complete in This Issue 


I MET Diogenes with his lantern. 

It was out, but he was happy. 
“They told me I couldn’t find an 
honest prohibition officer,” he 
said, “but I did! 

“I hunted and hunted and 
hunted and looked and looked. 
Finally, with only a few drops of 
oil left in my lantern, I found one. 


“He told me that although he 
had been a prohibition officer 
only a year he had managed to 
save enough to buy a big automo- 
bile, build a new house and land 
his wife in society, and,” added 
Diogenes, happily, “the fellow 
told me that he still had his year’s 
salary in the bank untouched!” 


R Radtad 


The Wrong Address 


Fussy Prisoner—Any chance 
for a shower around here? 

Cop—Nothing doing! You 
haven’t landed in a fountain pen! 





The Age of the Earth 
An Astounding Bit of Information! 


Gcentists have not as yet been 
able to compute the age of 
the earth. 
But there is nothing to stop 
them from having as many guesses 
as they want. 


The best guess so far is this: 

A whole is as old as any of its 
parts. Therefore find out how 
old a portion of the earth is. 

Take a couple of shovelfuls of 
earth and weigh it. Say it 
weighs three pounds. A pound 
is or was $4.86. Three times 
$4.86 is $15, roughly estimated. 
That was the way we were taught 
in school. 


King Tut lived long ago, al- 
though he didn’t live long. 
Firemen wear suspenders. 


The population of Yonkers is 
over 100,000. Why? 

Therefore, the earth is 400,- 
000,000 years old. Maybe more, 
maybe less. 
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Incognito 


9? 


“So you're going to pay us a little visit, Lord Renfrew 

“Yes, Jupce. Can’t resist a good polo match. I’m 
very much interested in horses.” 

“Ye-es. So I’ve heard. Do you know the Prince of 
Wales?” 


“Not any too well. Why?” 


“Oh, he’s interested in horses, too. Nice chap. He 
never fell for a horse harder than the American people 
fell for him, last time he was here. Too bad you don’t 
know him any better.” 


“I’m sorry myself, Jupnce. I'm going out to his 
ranch later and perhaps I'll have a chance to get better 
acquainted with him out there. You know the best way 
to learn to know a person is to share a little quiet and 
privacy with him. The poor prince is so on the go all 
the time! And there are always other people about him. 
He can’t even take a spill in peace. Many a time he’s 
told me he wished he were I. But I wouldn’t change 
places with him on a bet, and it isn’t sour grapes on my 
part, either.” 


“No, Lord Renfrew, I can well believe that. However, 
please give the prince my best regards when you sce him.” 


True to Form 


The State that has given to the country the Ku Klux 
Klan and Representative Upshaw has about decided to 
withdraw all State funds from any school or college that 
teaches the theory of evolution. In other words, Georgia 
is bound, b’gosh, that neither Kentucky nor any other 
American commonwealth shall outdo her in bigotry—a 
state to make the heart of William Jennings Bryan break 
into song. 


But just what kind of a joke is this preposterous and 
futile conspiracy to stem the tide of free thought that 
seems to be spreading in the South and Southwest? Is it 
the kind of joke that, beginning in a small way among a 
few States, eventually finds its way into the Constitution 
of the United States? Perhaps, when every honest scholar 
has been turned into a bootlegger of knowledge and 
students professing the scientific faith have to meet in 
caves like the early Christians, it won’t seem so funny. 
But what a thirst for learning there will be! 


One member of the Georgia House of Representatives, 
in supporting this new form of prohibition, said that if he 


Editor, Norman Anthony. Associate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher 


was descended from a monkey he was ashamed of it. 
He’s got nothing on the monkey. Another member re- 
marked that he didn’t believe a wagon load of mud could 
be left in the road and “by its own inherent evolutionary 
powers” become something “all dressed up and running 
for the Legislature.” Yet who hasn’t seen that very 
thing happen time and time again! 


Georgia's Legislators can't disprove the theory of 
evolution by aping Mr. Bryan. 


Louder and Funnier 


We could almost welcome a national ban on the 
teaching of evolution if what a New York professor 
predicts is coming true. “The man of the future,” he 
says, “will know too much to laugh at anything.” 


But we think the professor is cockeyed. The more a 
man knows, beyond a certain stage of pompous self- 
complacency, the less seriously he takes himself and the 
holy show we call life, and the more inclined he is to laugh 
at both. “Laughter arises from the twin causes of incon- 
gruity and inequality.” Granted. But doesn’t the 
growth of wisdom multiply the incongruous (for the ob- 
server), and doesn’t it, similarly, widen the gulf between 
the wise man ‘and the moron? Try to imagine, for 
instance, the inequality that separates Einstein from 
Mayor Hylan—and laugh, d you! 





Clem 


The papers say that Mr. Davis, the Democratic 
nominee, in picking Clem’ L. Shaver as his campaign 
manager, did so because the latter has been a lifelong 
friend. But didn’t his name have something to do with 
it? The post of campaign manager to a Presidential 
candidate requires infinite tact, a smooth imsinuation, 
quiet, unruffled industry. And no man named Clem L. 
Shaver can help but slip about his duties with an entire 
absence of delay or friction. 


We still contend, now Lemuel Ely Quigg is dead, that 
the most artistically named of our sub-surface politicians 
is C. Bascom Slemp. Squirt Mr. Slemp into any political 
gathering or situation and, according to all accounts, no 
further lubrication is necessary. But a cute little shaver 
like Clem ought to give him a close race for the champion- 
ship in this respect. W. M. H. 
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Homemade 7 
A Thrilling Mystery Story of Cross- 
purposes 


HE commuter hailed from a 
small burg somewhere in the 


_ 
~~ 


————=a 


sae Re aoe 





vicinity of Jersey City. During 
the noon hour he entered a Sixth 
avenue shop with the intention of 
purchasing some radio parts for a 
neighbor. Knowing as much 
about radios as an Eskimo of 


malaria, he handed the list to the : —— a 
clerk, requesting that the order be eo esos =: =< 
filled. al 


“Make your own?” asked the 
clerk. 

The commuter grinned guilt- 
ily. “Ye-s,” he stammered, “I 
made a little batch of it last 
evening.” 


“How do you find things in 
your locality?” was the next 


question. “Much interference?” Orricern—You were speeding. 
The guilty grin was repeated. “That's all right. This is a parting guest.” 


He winked at the clerk as he 
leaned across the counter and 
whispered: “No one’s, wise but 
my wife. Of course she kicks Funnybones ; 
about the mess, but that’s to be 
expected.” 








Forbidden fruit is never kept on ice. 
“How about your antenne?” 
“Emma,” corrected the com- 

muter, “Aunt Emma!” And 

then, “Goodness, no, she don’t 
interfere! Likes a nip herself 


Fudge will pay $5 for each one printed 
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SHORT-SIGHTED O_p Lapy (who has completely 
lost her bearings)—I think it’s perfectly disgusting 
the length of time some people spend in a telephone box. 








and knows where the cabinet 


“What style cabinet? Is it 
mahogany?” 

“No, just a homemade one. 
I have it in the cellar.” 

“Use counterpoise or ground?” 

“Why no—” he hesitated, “My 
recipe doesn’t call for them. 
Use most everything else though, 
I guess. Ha! ha!” 





The package was finally done 
up. He put it under his arm and 
started for the door. 

“Oh, by the way!” called the 
clerk, “What tubes do you use?” 

“Hudson,” replied the com- 
muter. “I live in Jersey, you 
know.” 

William W. Pratt 


oss 


A good wife is one who lets 
her little boy believe his father 
is the greatest man in the world. 


edad 


It takes more than mere 
mortal male brains to ascertain 
the difference between a 
woman’s winter and summer 
clothes. 
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The New Sears 


Don Herold Reviews the Most Daring 
Book of the Year! 
Complete in this Issue 


HE new “Sears, Roebuck and Co. 

Catalog” which came to our house 
the other day seems to me to be 
livelier and funnier and to have more 
pretty girls in it than any of its 
predecessors. It opens with a bang, 
and it is just bang, bang, bang, all 
the way through. It may get a 
little dull over in the stove depart- 
ment, but for the most part it is, as 
I say, just bang, bang, bang. 


I have watched these productions 
since away back about 1904 when I 
ordered my first crokinole board 
from Sears, Roebuck, and have 
watched them grow more colorful, 
more entertaining and more snappy 
from year to year, and I hand it to 
these boys for keeping me interested 
all these years. There have been 
years, it is true, when I have ordered 
nothing from Sears, Roebuck, but 
my heart has always been in the 
right place toward them. 

How amusing those old Sears, 
Roebuck woodcut girls used to be 
compared to the living, breathing, 
pulsating, four-cglor-process Sears, 
Roebuck peaches of to-day! 


The book opens with a fashion 
parade, and I had lost my senses 
before I had turned three pages. I 
do not want this department (if it 
lasts that long) to go in for a lot of 
superlatives, but this old pulmonary 
system went pitty-pat when I gazed 
on 1774005, the second girl from the 
right on page three. Incidentally, 
she wears a genuine silk seal plush 
winter coat, which, at $34.50, is a 


Hey May 
J— where nave 
ead 


good enough fur coat for any 
woman alive. And incident- 
ally if the circulation of Sears, 
Roebuck and Co. catalogs 
were universal instead of con- 
fined to the intelligentsia, no 
other single publication could 
do as much to bring down 
the high cost of alimony in Amer- 
ica. These books ought to be in 
every home and in every divorce 
court; in fact, I feel at this moment 
that what this country needs above 
everything else, is a return to good 
old-fashioned regular reading of 
the family Sears, Roebuck Catalog 


and increased reverence for its pre- : 


cepts. 


The most gorgeous page of girls I 
have ever seen in any mail-ordercata- 
log is page 120, devoted, supposedly, 
to hats. Mr. Ziegfeld will wince when 
he sees this page, and well may he. 
It was not until I had looked at this 
page a second time that I noticed 
that the highest priced hat on the 
page was $3.98, and then you should 
have heard me shout for Mrs. 

(Continued on page 31) 





Well, I'll Be Hanged! 


“Give me my answer. will you marry 
me? 
No longer can I wait. 
If you don’t say ‘yes’ I'll go and 
hang 
Myself at your garden gate.” 


“Ah, that,” she murmured, “you 
must never do, 
*Twould be a sad disgrace— 
And besides, my father won't have 
the fellows 
Hanging "round the place.” 


—Phil Rosa 


The Financier 
Gladys—I need $5 for a pair of 
hose, and I have only $4. 
Edith—That’s easy. Pawn the 
$4 for $3 and sell the pawn ticket for 
$2. 


Arrested Is Right 

Judge—What makes you think 
that you are a victim of arrested 
development? 

Jake—’Cause, yo’ honor, Ah was 
becomin’ one of de bes’ pickpockets 
in de city, when de cops done put a 
slop to it. 


Couldn’t Be Right! 


Nancy—Oh, I’m sure that scale 
must be out of order! ; 

Peggy—How much did it show you 
gained this time, dear? 


“Yes—the wife and I are -professional humorists, so we 


had to have our little joke.” 
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“Innocent Eyes” 


Sue—If I were in your condition, I'd shoot myself. 
He—If you were in my condition you couldn’t hit 
yourself! 


Johnny Dooley and Charles King in 
“Keep Kool” 

“Will you give me your tailor’s 
address?” 
“Yes, if you won't give him mine!” 


a ao 


sat 8 PLUMBER—We’ve got to go back and 


=, 


ee —— get our tools. ~.) 
Gus Shy in “Lollipop” Lapy—Do both of you have to go? N 
“That's something that’s likely to come up before the Union any day!” 
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SNAP — 
theb ortDatlorson 


Wm. Courtleigh and Dwight Frye 
é in “Strange Bedfellows” 





“Of course you can handle the 
\ \ job—nothing to do all day, all 
day to do it in, and an assistant 
to help you do it!” . 


Arthur Marz and Lotta Miles in “T'll Say She Is” 
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' N “Is he poor?” 
*‘He’s as poor as a manufacturer of petticoats! 
He lives in the outskirts of the city—this is all 
one big joke!” 
on, New? 9 
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: \ ” \ an 
~S ~ Sf. e 
He—I bet on a brave horse. 
SHE—Brave? 
Morris & Campbell—Keith’s “T should say so. You ought to see him chase the other horses around the track!” 
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Opening Night 
by George Mitchell 


Seventy Movie Stars in Person— 
Count ’Em! 
T= motion picture reviewer 
of this mirthful and merry 
magazine is in no physical con- 
dition to write a page of copy this 
week. 

He is prone. He is non-plus- 
ultraed. He is badly damaged 
about the torso, trunk and limbs, 
upper and lower. 

To wit, or to half-wit: Four 
dislocated elbows; seven black 
eyes; three flat tires. . . . 

But to tell you why, if, when 
and what happened to him. 


You see it was after this fashion. 

He, in the heroic discharge of 
his duty, gaily sallied forth to the 
opening night of “Love and 
Glory.” 

That was of a Monday night. 


In the crush and log jam of 
humanity (?) that cluttered the 
sidewalks of New York adjutant 
to the Lyric Theater, he lost one 
right leg, one left arm, two left 
ears and his presence of mind. . . 


Of a Tuesday morning, bright 
and early, thirteen sturgeons, 
with gimlet, scalpel and adz, 
made the necessary repairs to his 
anatomy and put him on his feet 
and mettle for the opening, Tues- 
day night, of Marion Davies in 
“Jaundice Meredith.” 

Again and ever more heroically 
he gaily sallied forth—or fifth, 
this time. 

History repeated itself (Jaun- 
dice Meredith is an_ historical 
picture). 

The crowd at the curb side met 
him full on. 

(Continued on page 32) 
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Noonday crowds in the busiest section of a 
bustling Scotch city on a National Tag Day 


What’s in a Name? 











<i hehe 


Assistant—The Irish stew has 
burned. 

Chef—Well, put some spice in 
it and add “A la Frangaise” to its 
name on the menu. 


Safety First 
Mrs. Swift—She doesn’t believe 
in hiding her light under a bushel. 





Dame Carp—Mercy! Flossie 
Flapper’s got her tail bobbed! 





Mrs. Swifter—Indeed not! 
But she manages to keep her old 
flames under cover! 


A Position 

Judge—What do you do during 
the week? 

Witness—Nothing. 

“And on Sunday?” 

“T take a day off.” 

“Oh, I see. What salary does 
the city pay you?” 

Natural Outcome 

After a man graduates from col- 
lege, he has an idea that he will 
move heaven and earth—but he 
usually ends up by rocking acradle, 
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LZE Cut Down in Their 
Youth 
A Knife Gleamed in the Dark- 


ness—a Scream! 


Read on! 


T velvet night had de- 

scended. The clock had 

struck midnight. These two, 

] Vy fi), Fron the man and the woman, sat in 
if YY ff. fifi, YM YY f/f. NY ff & their trysting place beneath the 
YY My JA VA ~ Wy trees. 
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Lost in sweet contemplation 
of each other, they did not hear 
that stealthy figure climb the 
front fence, dodge from tree to | 
tree in the yard, and come up 
behind them. 











Not a twig creaked, not a 
rustling blade of grass gave 
warning of that threatening 
presence. A knife gleamed as 
the moon came suddenly from 
behind a cloud. The weapon 
was raised aloft. It descended, 
then rose and fell again. There 
came the thud of two bodies 
striking the ground. With a 
muttered exclamation of satis- 
fied revenge, the wielder of the | 
knife turned and disappeared 
in the shadows among the 
trees. 





The hired man had cut down 
Sle oe the hammock in which sat the 


THE OLD ORDER CHANGETH smart ee from the 
Picnicking on Mars in 1980 ah ean testi 
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Unsung Heroes ona 
HE self-shaver who steps into an(f te i 
T neighborhood barber shop —_ hol SS eeen knee 
every two weeks only for a haircut. vv 

The man who has to make use 
of a telephone booth to transact 
his business most of the day. 

The brave man who takes friends 
home to dinner without notifying 
the wife. 

The fellow intrepid enough to 
eat artichokes for the first time. 

The thirsty individual who takes 
the first quaff from a newly bought 
case of wet goods. 

The minister who pans the con- 
gregation before the collection plate 




















is passed. 
The Urge 
Bill—Why don’t you practice He—Anything—I'll do anything for you. 
economy ? SHE—Oh, good! Do swim ashore and bring me a 
' Phil—I do—a couple of days frankfurter and roll—and don’t forget, plenty of mus- 
before each payday. tard. 
re oe ame - 
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“Chow,” cried the hungry bum 
who mistook the mah jongg tiles for 
Fig Newtons. 

—Stevens Tech. Stone Jug 


AAS 


It was in one of those little Penn- 
sylvania restaurants and the waitress 
was one of those little Dutch people 
who use peculiar ex- 
pressions. 

Said He—What kind 
of pie have you? 

Said She—Black- 
berry and apple. 

She returned a min- 
ute later. 

Said She—The black- 
berry pie is all. 

Said He—All what? 


Said She—‘‘AII 
apple.” 
—Penn State Froth 
HAAS 


Officer—Sir, you 
must accompany me. 
Drunken Banjoist— 
Allri?; what are ya 
goin’ ta shing? 
—Wesleyan Wasp 
HAD 


Medical Officer— 
Would you come to me 
for such a trivial com- 
plaint in private life? 

Private—No, sir, I 
should send for you. 

—Columbia Jester 


Rad 


**What’s your 
name?” 
“T don’t know.” 
“Why not?” 
“Mother and father 
died before I learned to 
talk so they could never tell me.” 
“Well, isn’t is written down some- 
where?” 
“Oh, yes—but I am a Czechoslo- 


vak. —Mass Tech. Voo Doo 
FAS 


Student of History—Did you know 
Leibnitz started calculus? 
Student of Technology—I wouldn’t 


oat CHEER LEA 


Cian 


be at all surprised, I started it my- 
self. —Stevens Tech. Stone Jug 
PAs 
She (a lover of animals)—‘Ah, 
what would polo be without dashing 
ponies?” 
He (sadly)—Hockey. 
—Penn State Froth 
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She—Oh, I don’t know. I sup- 
pose it is because I keep him up 
so late at night. 

—West Point Pointer 


Re Dolad 


“Percy, boy, I’m worwid to death 
about something.” 

“What in the wowld are you 
worwid about, old 
chap?” 

“That’s the twob- 
ble, Perey—for the life 
of me I cawn’t wemem- 
ber.” 

—Virginia Reel 


The Old, Old Story 


Visitor to Detroit— 
I’ve ridden in 


your 
automobiles. 
Native—We make 


other things here be- 
sides automobiles. 
“Yes, I’ve ridden in 
them, too.” 
—Vanderbilt 
Masquerade 


i Readad 


Hugh (outside phone 
booth)—What’s he try- 
ing to do, marry the 
girl by telephone? 

Carl—I guess so. 
He just gave her a ring. 
—Middlebury Blue 

Baboon 


AAS 


“Whatcha’ do last 








Saturday Night Life 
—Virginia Reel 


“Professor, tell me—do you believe 
in the transmigration of souls?” 

“To a certain extent, my dear 
young lady, but I would never recom- 
ment it as a regular practice.” 


—Brown Jug 
AHH 


He—Why does that man always 
refer to you as his baby girl? 


hour?” 
“Took part in a 
guessing contest.” 
“But I thought you 
had an exam in math.” 


“T did.” —Brown Jug 
HAH 


“John, dear, I am to be in an 
amateur theatrical. What would 
folks say if I were to wear tights?” 

“They would probably say that I 
married you for your money.” 

—Dartmouth Jack o Lantern 

















ASK DAD— 
HE KNOWS 


What They Laughed at 
in the Good Old Days 


Woman of the World (to youthful 
admirer)—You seem to know a great 
deal of married life. Are you mar- 
ried? 

Youth (with a blasé air)—No, but 
my father is. —Judge, 1886 


Rated 


Merritt—I see you have a new 
servant girl. 

Little Johnny (confidentially)— 
Yes, and I tell you she’s a corker. 





Bridget (speaking up)—Indaade (~/ y 
oim not, sorr. Oi cum frum a 


Limerick. —Judge, 1889 ~ Z 
~*~ 


Ode to the Wind 


Providence sends the wicked wind —— 
That blows the skirts knee high; Grant E. Hamilton in Judge, 1894. 





Se 








But God is good, and he sends the HIS FAULT | 
dust Parent—Aren’t you ashamed, daughter, to be seen in such a low dress? 
That blows in the bad man’s eye. DauGcuter—Why, papa, you said yourself that you wanted me to cut 
—Judge, 1900 down in my clothes while the times were so hard. 








7. S. Sullivant in Judge, 1901. 


Pat—0i can’t git th’ divele to move. ‘ 
Mixe—Shure, he moost think you're his landlord. 
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ABSENT-MINDED BuRGLAR—Shucks! Nobody home! 


On Reviewing Plays in 
Summer 
(Continued from page 10) 


as uncomfortable a time of it as if 
I had gone to the theater. 


Nevertheless, I persist in avoiding 
the theater in spite of myself. Why, 
I don’t know, any more than I know 
why it is that whenever I approach 
an icebox and try to hack off a piece 
of ice, a chip of the ice is always cer- 
tain to go up my sleeve. There are 
some things that can’t be explained, 
like that, for instance, or, again, why 
it is that one never sees a Jap with 
his hair mussed. 


I know perfectly well that I'd be 
a lot more comfortable in a cool 
theater than in a boiling roadhouse 
or on a perspiring roof garden, but 
the tradition that a theater is not 
cool in summer, a tradition wholly 
baseless, always fetches me. 


Thus when, recently, supposed to 
review a revival of the old melo- 
drama, “Sweeney Todd,” in the 
Frazee Theater, I idiotically spent 
the evening instead on one of these 
so-called roof gardens, I paid for 
my folly by never being so hot in my 
life, both over and under the collar. 
This particular roof garden is at- 
tached to one of the more doggy 
local hostelries and the show that is 
nightly put on—put on is the word— 







beats anything you can find this 
side of a Havana bordello. 


Some of the roof gardens are not 
so bad, but this particular one, and 
one other, are the last words in one- 
ring circus sideshows. The chief 
humor of the roof of which I am 
speaking and which is typical of a 
certain phenomenon in American 


on 


life lies in its dramatis persone. 
The cast of characters that plays 
this roof nightly reminds one, in its 
general if not in its specific aspects, 
of a touring “Way Down East” 
company suddenly drafted to act 
“Lady Windermere’s Fan.” 


It is so determined to be fashion- 
able that the truly elegant headwait- 
ers must needs constantly suck 
secretly at lozenges to suppress their 
snickers. It appears that the tech- 
nique of being fashionable in this 
modish rendezvous consists chiefly 
in paying two dollars and a half for a 
quarter of an inch of caviar, talking 
about the Prince of Wales in a loud 
voice and in terms of easy familiarity, 
and sending back the salad dressing 
as being a trifle too sour. 





Among the leaders of the world of 
fashion present on the night I was 
fool enough not to have gone to 
“Sweeney Todd” were two members 
of the cloak and suit trade with their 
wives, six stockbrokers with their 
wives, several ladies of easy virtue 
with their means of support visible 
at the same tables, four retired boot- 
leggers, two movie actors, about 
thirty visiting buyers and, in a far 
corner, one gentleman. 


On one of the summeriest of the 
summer nights, what is commonly 
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AND THEY CALLED IT HEAT PROSTRATION 


Orrice Bory—Yes, sir, the boss is in. 


conferences. 
about. 


No, we never have any 


No, it’s none of my business what you want to see him 




















known as a serious play opened at 
the Gaiety Theater. Obviously 
enough, in order to fulfill my con- 
tract with Jupee, I should have put 
a couple of extra collars in my pocket 
and gone to review it. But did I 
do so? I may tell you in strict con- 
fidence that I did not. With the 
moon high in the sky and the fra- 
grant smell of Scotch highballs per- 
meating the soft night air, the 
notion of viewing the dramatic 
spectacle of an estranged husband 
and wife being reunited by the criti- 
cal illness of their little son Gomez, 
or of a woman confronted by her 
scarlet past on the eve of her mar- 
riage to the handsome and meritori- 
ous Comte August von Valentino did 
not hit me, so to speak, where I live. 


Such tableaux may conceivably be 
endured in the dead of winter, but 
certainly not when the city takes on 
the manner of a hot water bottle. 
Therefore, with my customary sum- 
mer abandon, I whispered to myself 
the single trenchant word nix, and 
hied me instead to the house of a 
boon camarado which has, to the 
rear of it, a very lovely and theoreti- 
cally cool garden. Here we sat, my 
boon camarado and I, ruminating on 
the imbecility of going to a theater 
on such a night and being stung, 
during our ruminating, by no less 
than 400 mosquitoes apiece. 


After the mosquitoes got through 
with us, their further share of the 








SERVANT (interviewing lady)— 
And ’ow long were you with your 
last cook, may I arsk? 

—London Mail 
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“What's that bloomin’ noise outside?” 

“Why, it’s an owl.” 

“T know it’s an ’owl—but who's ‘owling?” 
—Passing Show (London) 


night’s work was taken up by a com- 
prehensive catalog of bugs and 
insects. Those bugs that didn’t 
have a penchant for our highballs 
seemed to have a violent and incur- 
able infatuation for our ears, and 
those insects that were not busy 
crawling into our collars were ap- 
parently possessed of a fifteenth 
century passion for crawling up in- 
side the legs of our trousers. Yet, 
there we sat, my boon camarado and 
I, insisting that only a congenital 
dolt would go to the theater on such 
a summer evening. 


On another evening, a play opened 
down in the Cherry Lane Playhouse. 
Now, as you know, going to review 
plays at the Cherry Lane Playhouse 
ought to be a jollier affair in summer 
than in winter, for if one goes in 
winter, one has to take a snow- 
plow along if one is to get to the 
theater in time for the end of the 
second act. But still I couldn’t 
persuade myself. Go ‘way down 
there on a night like this! I said 
to myself. Not on your tintype! as 
the new phrase has it. 





So, instead, I hired a taxicab and 
rode $4.75 into the country, bringing 
up eventually at an inn. An inn is 
a dilapidated frame house with a 
fancily painted sign hanging outside 
the door. Inside one finds two 
sweaty negro waiters who promptly 
insist that one order a_ broiled 
chicken. This constitutes the tech- 
nique of inn-ing. Peculiarly enough, 
I didn’t feel like eating a broiled 
chicken three quarters of an hour 
after dinner, so we compromised on 
a bottle of ginger ale, the fee for 
which was $1.25° plus a modest 
couvert charge of $2. 


And so I say that any man who 
goes to the theater in summer in- 
stead of having a good time else- 
where is a jackass. 

ttt 


“Those fishermen have a _ hard 
life,” said the first man. 

“Oh, I don’t know,” replied his 
tired-looking friend. ‘Think of be- 
ing able to go fishing without quit- 
ting work.” 

—Boston Transcript 
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How to accumulate 


‘17, 000: in 15 years 
by investing safely at Tt 


OU can build up a fortune 
of $27,158.00 by investing 
$1,000 a year at 7% for fif- 
teen years, and reinvesting the 
interest the same way. You will 
have actually deposited only 
$15,000—(the remaining $12,158 
is the result of 7% compound i in- 


terest). From the sum you have 
accumulated you will receive a yearly in- 
come of $1,901 for the rest of your life. 


ir Protected 


First Mortgage Real Estate 


Bonds 


You can invest in these 7% Adair Protected 
Bonds secure in the knowledge that the South’s 
Oldest Mortgage Investment House will protect 
your interest just as it has for thousands of other 
investors in Adair first mortgages for more than 
half a century without loss of a single dollar. 


Why be satisfied with a lower rate of interest 
when you cam secure 71% with proven safety? 
Why delay the day when you will be financially 
independent, able to live as you please and en- 
joy the best things in life? Set your goal today; 
a definite sum of money within a specified time. 
Then mail the coupon for our booklet “How to 
Judge Southern Mortgage Bonds,” which will 
show you how to invest successfully at 7%. A 
circular describing a recent 7* issue will be en- 
closed. 


Our Monthly Investment Plan pays you 71% 
while you save. Full details upon request. 
Denominations: $1,000, $500, and $100 


Adair Realty & Trust Company 


‘The Souths Oldest Mortgage Investment House 
Healey Bidg. Atlanta, Ga. 


Adair Reaity & Trust Co. 
Dept. I-11 Healey Bidg., Atlanta, Ga. 


Gentlemen: 
Kindly send me your booklet, “How to 
—- Southern Mortgage Bonds,” together 
with descriptive circular of a recent 7% first 
mortgage bond issue. 





Name 





Address 














YOU CAN BUY 


Good Securities 


in Small or Large Lots 


Partial Payments 


Ath for Booklet L-7 which explains 
our plan and terms 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street New York 
Established 1884 
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and in emergencies 
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A Long, Strong Pull 
by Theodore Williams 


Kr occasional bursts of strength in 

the securities market, at this usually 
dull season and in an intensely political 
year, would have been surprising and 
expected to be short-lived. But the 
recent many weeks of upward movement 
in prices was so protracted as to excite 
deepening wonder. Investors and specu- 
lators were slow in putting confidence 
in the changed situation. They feared 
that possibly a big reaction might occur 
at any time. Nevertheless, when it was 
observed that after depressions quotations 
generally rebounded the public gradually 
came into the game. Million-share days 
occurred frequently and there was pre- 
diction of two-million share days and a 
boom before the flood of dealings would 
subside. 

This forecast may or may not prove 
true, but it would be well for patrons of 
the market not to lose their heads over it. 
Caution and discrimination may always 
be exercised with good results, especially 
after any pronounced spurt in values. 
The more cautious class of buyers began 
taking profits rather extensively. This 
temporarily lowered prices, but strong 
support caused a renewal of the upward 
trend. 

Three outstanding reasons for caution 
in making commitments after the rise 
have been stressed. The influence of 
manipulations must be allowed for, the 
effect of cheap money must be considered 
and the question how far the market has 
discounted the future of business should 
be kept in mind. The discounting may 
have further to go, but the distance is 
not certain. Some investment issues 
could bear a further upswing without 
making their net yields unattractive. 
The speculative stocks have less secure 
chances. 

Selecting sound issues, the purchaser is 
reasonably well insured against the uncer- 
tainties of industrial and commercial 
developments. Not a few conservative 
observers, admitting that business just 
now is not all it should be, take the opti- 
mistic long view. They maintain that 
the country is yet to have the greatest 


‘prosperity in its history, and is already 
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surely moving toward it. They hold 
that buyers, even at present prices, of 
securities of leading corporations that 
are bound to contribute to this better- 
ment will not go amiss. 


Answers to Inquiries 


H., Wasan, Mass.: Southern Railway common is 
now paying 5 per cent. and the earnings reports continue 
favorable. Should business remain good or still further 
improve an advance in the dividend to 6 per cent. or 7 “of 
cent. sometime in the future is not improbable. 
stock is making you a good yield on purchase rice, = 
although profit taking is sometimes the safest thing to do 
the shares are well worth holding. 

D., Evart, Micu.: The Industrial Mortgage bank of 
Finland was recently. incorporated by three of the largest 
banking institutions in that country. Its business is the 
making of loans to industrial corporations to the amount 
of 50 per cent. of the appraised value of their “¥ or 
other property. The bonds are guaranteed by the 
Government of Finland. The nation is now on the road 
to prosperity. The bonds were well sponsored here and 
they may be classed as an excellent business man’s invest- 
ment. 

R., Brooxtyn, N. Y.:_ The Urban Motion Picture 
Industries has gone into the hands of receivers in bank- 
ruptcy, on the petition of certain creditors. Officials of 
the concern claim that it is solvent but lacks ready 
money. There is a scheme on foot to reorganize, but 
whether this can be carried out or not remains to be seen. 
Under the circumstances the stock of Urban Industries 
is of doubtful value. 

R., Cuacrm Fats, O.: American Grocers Society's 
profits have made a poor showing for several years, and 
the concern appears to have never paid a dividend. The 
annual meeting was held the last week in June and you 
should have received the annual report. 

R., Anany, N. Y.: In June, 1922, the sale of the stock 
of the Bulletproof and Non-Shatterable Glass Corp. 
was forbidden in the State of Massachusetts on the 
ground that fraudulent impressions were created by the 
circulars issued by the company. The concern never 
had a good standing. There appears to be no market for 
its shares. Apparently the ak oon bought is far from 
worth the money you have paid. It would not be 
advisable to throw good money after bad. 

Voopsvitie, N. H.: Kennecott Copper has been 
selling lately at about 43. It is not so sound a stock as 
American Steel Foundries selling lately at about 37 and 
paying the same rate of dividend, $3, or General Motors 
common, selling at about 14 and paying $1.20. It seems 
advisable to take your profit in jim hey and to make 
a switch. Willys Ove fe Corp. claims to be making 
handsome profits and there are possibilities of a resump- 
tion of dividends, on preferred. Dividends on the pre- 
ferred, however, are about 23 per cent. in arrears and 
nothing will be ‘paid on the common until the back 
ferred dividends are cleared up. The prospect of a divi- 
dend on common seems somewhat remote. If business 
should continue good a disbursement might be made in 
time on the common. U. S. Steel common may not this 
year reach your purchase price, $114, but if the 7 per cent. 
yearly disbursement becomes permanent the stock will 
naturally go higher. 

N., Campripce, Mass.: Kafex, Inc., is engaged in 
the production of a substitute for coffee. The concern 
has been in operation for about two years. It is capital- 
ized at $1,000,000. Its preferred stock is 8 per cent. 
cumulative, and common stock is given as a bonus with 
purchases of preferred. So far the company has paid 
no dividend and its future is not altogether assured. 
The business, it is claimed, is growing rapidly, but there 
are many competitors in its field. The preferred stock 
is a speculation at present. It would be safer to put 
your money into a dividend payer. 

-» JUNEAU, Ataska: The Robert Gair Co. of Brook- 
ak is a strong and prospering concern and its 7 per cent. 
bonds, though not zilt-edged, deserve a good rating. 
Holly Sugar 7s rank quite as high as the Gair 7s and area 
ood business man’s investment. Sperry Flour 6s might 
be called fairly good, though not a particularly attrac- 
tive investment. The three bonds are reasona ably safe. 
Their future value depends on the degree of prosperity 
which the three companies will enjoy. aay the 
official market price of a stock is fixed at the figure bid 
for 100 shares. The sale of a $1,000 bond fixes the offi- 
cial price of that security. Sometimes when a stock is 
very a py the selling price of fewer than 100 shares 
is as the market record. 

Ca: + Granag, Ga.: While = Satecnetings] Stee 
>m| reports prosperity and is paying viden 
on pany, ep of an $116 seems to be a rather high 
price for the preferred. However, this is apparently a 

safe proposition. 

L., Kansas Crry, Mo.: Usually a long term bond is 
preferred by a purchaser because it gives him an invest- 
ment covering many years and does not Re ay the 
bother of frequent change of investments. A short-term 
—_ is bought as a temporary investment, either because 

urchaser wants to have his money earning something 
a he waits for a chance to make a permanent invest- 
ment or because the market price of the security is 
such as to guarantee a high yield at maturity. You sec, 
therefore, the reason for purchasing short term bonds 
do not depend upon any particular season. Short term 
and long term bonds sell at prices that vary with the 


character of each issue and with the condition of the 
stock market. . 
Cuicaco, Iuv.: The City of Warsaw 5s are rated 


oule low. They are very inactive. The fact that you 

id so little for the 10,000 mark certificate indicated 
Poland's poor economic and financial condition at that 
time. The country has been improving its position to 
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Florida’s Oldest First Mortgage Bond House 








Why Can’t We Save? 


Many a man, trying hard to get 
ahead in the world, is asking that 
question. Somehow, plans for saving 
don’t seem to work out. Wecan help 
any ambitious man or woman to save, 
by making saving more attractive, 
safe and profitable. Put your savings 
into Miller First Mortgage Bonds, 
which pay up to 744% interest. 


We want to send you a very help- 
ful story called ‘‘Mr. Bunner’s Bud- 
get,” which shows the method. Mail 
the coupon today for a copy. 


| G.L. Miller Bond & Mortgage Co. 
| 209 Miller Building Miami, Fle. 


| Please send me, without obligation, the story, 
“Mr. Bunner’s Budget,” and circular describing 
{ a 744% Miller First Mortgage Bond issue. I 
| am looking for a good investment for $......., 
maturing in about years. (These 
| blanks need not be filled in, but the informa- 
tion helps us to give you personal service.) 




















some extent, but Polish government and municipal bonds 
- not a sound purchase as yet. 

York Haven, Pa.: The earnings of the Chicago, 
Milvaukee & St. Paul R. R. do not as yet warrant the hope 
that the 4 per cent. bonds due in 1925 will be redeemed in 
cash. Some arrangement, of course, will be made, such 
as extending the bonds or exc hanging a new issue for 
them. None of the union issues of the St. Paul system 
are desirable at present. It would be safer to purchase 
the bonds of a more prosperous road concerning whose 
future there is no need to worry. 

New York, Aug. 16, 1924. 


Free Booklets for Investors 


A booklet entitled “How to Judge Southern Mortgage 
Bonds,” issued by the Adair Realty & Trust Company 
(Dept. I-10), Healey Building, Atlanta, Ga., explains 
why it is prudent and safe to invest in Adair ‘Protected 
first mort, real estate bonds paying 7 per cent. This 
company is the South’s oldest mortgage investment house, 
having been in business =e nine years, and claims that 
not a single investor ever a dollar in its securities, 
These bonds are safeguarded scientifically, are based on 
productive Southern properties and come in denomina- 
tions of $100, $500 and $1,000. The company will mail 
to any applicant the booklet named above, together with 
a circular describing a recent 7 per cent. first mortgage 
bond issue. 

George M. Forman & Co. (Dept. 48), 105 W. Menroe 
street, Chicago, IIl., offer to send to any address a copy 
of their let, “How to Select Safe Bonds.” This 
little publication contains three secrets of wise invest- 
ment and it embodies the conclusions formed during 
thirty-nine years of conservative business experience. 
The compeee distributes first mortgage real estate bonds. 
paying as high as 7 per cent. 

t is possible to purchase the best securities in large 
or small lots on the partial payment plan. Service in 
this line will be rendered by James M. Leopold & Co., 
7 Wall street, New York, long established and members 
of the New York Stock Exchange. Ask the firm for its 
booklet L-7, which explains its methods and terms. 

Persons who find it difficult to put aside money for a 
rainy day are invited by the G. L. Miller Bond & Mort- 
gage Co., 209 Miller Bldg., Miami, Fla., to invest their 
savings in Miller first mortgage bonds which pay up to 
7\4 per cent. interest. The merits: of this proposition 
are set forth in an interesting story, “Mr. Bunner’s Bud- 
get.” The company will on applic ation forward a copy 
of this story, together with a description of a 74 per cent. 
Miller first mortgage bond issue. 





Unheard-of Expressions 


= mum, one day off each fortnight 
will suit me nicely.” 

“I’m returning your umbrella. 
it by mistake.” 

“Now our honeymoon is over, dearest, 
you must insist on your mother coming 
to stay with us for a month or so.” 

“I regard the payment of Income Tax 
as a pleasant and patriotic duty.” 

“That hair you found on my coat, 
dear, came from the head of my pretty 
typist.” 

“Good afternoon. I was 
hoping I shouldn’t see you.” 

“Yes, darling, I’ve kissed many girls 
before you.” 

“She’s much prettier than I am.” 

“Sure, Pat, an’ ye can call me what ye 
loike, I won’t foight ye. I hate scrap- 
pin’.” 

“Say, boy, but that’s larger and finer 
than anything we’ve got in the States.” 

“Why, yes, dear, I’ve been enjoying 
myself thoroughly at the club. I was 
not detained at the office.” 

“Your worship, I wish to state that I 
was driving at over sixty miles an hour 
when the constable stopped me.” 

“Please, sir, may I have the day off. 
I want to go to a cricket match.” M.D. 

—Passing Show 


I took 


sincerely 


ASH 


“How cold you are with me to-day, 
dear!” 

“Don’t you see that it’s simply a deli- 
cate way of making you understand that 
I want a new fur?” 

—Le Régiment (Paris) 
FAH 


“That a new girl you’re paying atten- 
tion to?” 
“No, dad—just the old one repainted.” 


—The Bulletin (Sydney) 





50: A-Month Income 





OU can command this comfortable income. 

Itis within reach of any man or woman of 
moderate means. $20 a month—less than $5 a 
week—taken out of your salary and invested 
regularly at 64%, with the income reinvested 
under our plan, will grow in 20 years to $9,605.54! 
Without investing another dollar you will have 
an independent income of $50 a month from 
savings which you will not even have missed. 


Start now toward financial independence. Take 
the first step today by mailing the coupon 
for our booklet, “How To Build an Independent 
Income.” The booklet will tell you about our 
64 G First Mortgage Bonds on income-producing 
property in Washington, D. C. 


No Loss to Any Investor in 51 Years 


Phe F.H.SMITH CO.-- 


Founded 1873 | 
SMITH BUILDING 'WASHINGTON, D.C. 
Please send me a copy of your Booklet No.24 




















Mrs. Neighbor—But isn’t your son 
rather young to join the Army? 

Mrs. Malaprop—Well, he is very 
young, but then, you see, he is only 
going to join the infantry. 

—Answers (London) 

















Wire—Has the professor had his coffee? 
Maip—I don’t know, ma’am. 

** Ask the professor!” 

“TI have, but he doesn’t know either.’’ 

—Passing Show (London) 
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leggedness and 
knoc’ oe ely ,quickly ‘oo nently,with- 


out pain, ope ort. not interfere 
withyourdaily work, being worn atnight. ey — 
Straitner,”” Model 18, U. 8. Patent, is easy to 
its result ‘will save am soon from further humiliation, 
appearance 100 per cent. 
te today for my tree ¢ copyrighted physiological 
and pa An - fi book which tells you how to correct 
bow and knock-kneed legs without any obligation on 
your part. _—o a dime for postage. 
. TRILETY, SPECIALIST 
9e2L, pm Building 











EVERY READER OF JUDGE 


might have the print of a famous 
drawing, but only one could have 
the original! 
Judge’s Originals 
are by the leading artists in the 
country and can be purchased at 
small cost. Simply specify subject 
of the one you like to us and we will 
do the rest. 
Judge’s Art Department 

627 W. 43d Street New York City 


BINGHAMTON. WN. Y.j 
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PIMPLES 





SERVICE 


The Investment Bureau contains sound, con- 
servative, helpful information and advice about 
financial matters. Why not consult it about 
your investments? 




















GARTER 
For CROOKED LEGS 
(PATENTED) 

Makes trousers hang straight 
If Legs Bend In or Out 

If-adjustable 
It holds 
Socks Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Pree Circular—Plain Envelope 
THE T.GARTER CO. 
Dept. 22 South Bend, Indi 





The Worm Turns 


(Continued from page 11) 

“What!” 

“Nome, Alaska!” 

“Quit yer kiddin’!” 

“If I mistake not,”’ said Plympton Pew 
in accents icy and Harvardian—“you 
are the same driver who taxied me to 
Albany, N. Y., a year ago?” 

“Tm the guy!” 

“And did I not discharge my financial 
obligation to you then, at the same time 
bestowing on you a most immoderate 
tip?” 

“Yep!” 

“Well, if Albany, N. Y., why not 
Nome, Alaska? I am jaded. I seek a 
new thrill, the wild thrill of a taxi ride 
from Broadway to Bering Strait. What 
say, fellow? Have you the courage to 
carry one?” 

The six-cylinder bandit took thought a 
minute. Then spitting on his hands, he 
cried: 

“Whaddaya mean, courage? I’m game 
for anything!” 

He slammed the door on his fare, and 
mounted the seat. 

“Plympton Pew de Puyster!” he re- 
peated to himself in unholy glee. “To 
Nome, Alaska! With a red flag and a 
trick clock! Sweet gravy!” And he 
stepped on the gas. 

* *” oe 

When at length they came to a little 
log hut in the suburbs of Nome, Plymp- 
ton Pew tapped gently on the glass. 

“Stop here!” he cried to the driver. 

The red flag jackal stopped the cab, 
and his fare got out. 

“Now sit where you are, driver,” 
directed Plympton Pew from the step 
of the cabin door—‘‘just for a second 
while I go in and say hello to Big Chief 
Cave-In-The-Face, the gentleman who 
guided my last walrus hunt through these 
frozen wilds. Only a teeny-weeny second 
—and then we shall drive into the heart 


of the city. Now don’t run away on 
me, old thing!” Whereupon, with never 
a knock, Plympton Pew De Puyster 
opened the cabin door, and closed it 
gently after him... . 

Five minutes the bandit waited at the 
wheel; then, just as he was waxing im- 
patient and beginning to suspect. foul 
play— 

Bang! Bang! ‘Two shots rang out 
from behind the cabin door. 

“Goodness gracious!” the taxi-driver 
cried, or words to that effect, and jump- 
ing from his seat, he dashed into the 
shack. 

But there was no one there—except 
Plympton Pew de Puyster—and to the 
pop eyes of the bewildered hackey, not 
even the latter was apparent—only his 
body, with a smoking revolver dangling 
from his left hand and a hastily scrawled 
note pinned across his chest. 

“Nothing left in life for me,” said the 
note. “Financial embarrassment ren- 
dered complete and permanent by high- 
way assaults of chorus girls, hatboys, 
bellboys, and taxi drivers. Don’t search 
my pockets. Last meal cleaned ’em out. 
Sorry, old top, to bring you so far out of 
your way, but you were so generous to 
me in our last trip to Albany that I 
thought you wouldn’t mind if I had a 
little suicide at your expense. There is a 
small pellet of cyanide in my high hat 
band. Will you have a little suicide on 
me?” 

As we have said before, a smoking 
revolver dangled from the lifeless fingers 
of Plympton de Puyster’s left hand— 
but for the first time in his life or death, 
his daintily manicured right thumb was 
rigidly and inelegantly applied to the 
tip of his aristocratic nose. 

Fas 


An American doctor says that kissing 
is least dangerous at midnight. True. 
By that time her father is usually in bed 
and asleep. —London Opinion 














* Do you always shave outside, Mr. Vernon?” 
“ Of course, I do. D’yer think I’m fur lined ?” 
—London Mail 
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Winner of Judge’s 50-50 Contest No. 28 





Mr. Babbitt—Who was that lady I saw you with 
yesterday? 
Mr. Crabbitt—Oh, that was the wife, my stenog- 
rapher is on her vacation. 


The $25 Prize in Jupce’s Fifty-Fifty Contest No. 28, announced in the 
July 12, 1924 issue, was won by Lily Leonhard, 25 Franklin avenue, Lyn- 


Answers which received consideration are: 
M. D. Penry, Denton, Tex.; “I won't spring that old gag— 
‘That wasn’t a lady, it was my wife’—no, not even to win Jupar’s $25,” 
Cecelia Inglis, Hotel St. Matthew, San Mateo, Cal.; 
Ancil T. Brown, 306 Guaranty Bldg., Indianapolis, 
“Oh! that was the Democratic Party I told you I was in sympathy 
with,” R. Sneddon, 329 West J street, Wilmington, Cal. 


“That was my first wife, 


“Get your own tele- 








The New Sears 
(Continued from page 19) 


Herold and ask her where in God’s name 
she had been buying her hats all these 
years. 


To do this book complete justice would 
take another book of equal size. Indeed, 
to do it justice, we should reprint it en- 
tirely right here (which, the editor tells 
me, would be impractical from a techni- 
cal standpoint, and I admit it might bulk 
JUDGE up a bit; I can, by straining, see 
his point of view). 

Let me skim through it hurriedly. 

Troupes of darling little children start 
to come out on page 166. There are 
men’s muslin nightshirts on page 333 
which will take you back to your bachelor- 
hood. There is an airplane on page 528 
for seventy-nine cents which is all the air- 
plane that I would ever want. There is 
a set of twenty-six tools in the toy sec- 
tion for $5.98 which is all the tools I 
would ever want. There are some daring 
pictures in the neighborhood of pages 
144 and 232 which alone are worth all 
the book costs. And, oh, boy, there are 
some real dolls on pages 515-18. For the 
radio fan, as who seems to be not, there 
is a large radio section toward the end 


of the book, merging off into an electric 
iron and toaster department. There are 
rugs as natural as life, and tents and 
bicycles, and even one page of horses 
and buggies—if you love the outdoor life. 

The furniture department is not ex- 
actly appealing; the furniture looks a 
little too new. 


Whilé the book slumps in the stoves, 
it picks up in the plumbing and furnace 
and steam heat pages, and I have figured 
that in the next house I build I can easily 
save at least $15,000 by buying my 
plumbing and steam heating plant from 
Sears, Roebuck, and installing them 
myself. 

The green index pages are a refreshing 
change from the yellow of last vear. 








All in all, a creditable book, and one | 
which should bring Sears, Roebuck and | 


Co. a good many nice orders, if that is 
what they are after. 


FASS 


Wife—My dear Henry, don’t harbor 
the thought that Iam ignorant. I know 
a good deal more than I care to tell. 

Hubby—I wish, my dear, that you’d 
acquire more of that sort of knowledge. 

—Answers (London) 
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SAVE MONEY 


Place your. subscription 
orders now before the 
customary advance in price. 


HE so-called ‘‘Last Chance” period is this 

year a reality. No matter what you 

read, whether you are a subscriber or 
not, it will pay you to plese your new or re- 
newal order immediately. Practically every 
publisher has authorized us to sell his maga- 
zine in club combinations at a substantially 
reduced price for the limited period prior to the 
regular subscription season. In a short time 
all will advance to their former prices. So 
don’t miss this money “saving opport:nity. As 
nearly all ‘clubs’ may be sent to different 
addresses, get your neighbors together and all 
take advantage of these special low rates for 
your entire season’s reading. 


Unusually Priced 


All subscriptions for one year 





Judge (52 issues) Judge (52 issues) 


Film Fun Popular Radio 
ie ene address) cco address) 
£ eg. 5 eg. 
Both for $5.50 Both for $5.50 





Modern Priscilla Sneeny Stories 


coeur Radio , ae 
Both og $3.95 Both ) $5.00 





American Magazine 


- Pictorial Review 
oman’s Home 





Comp. Modern Priscilla 
Popular Radio Film Fun 
yt address) $5.50 R 

; ’ ’ eg. 
All for ~ $5.60 All for $4.35 





Other Big Values 


If any one magazine alone is ordered send the 
regular price. But in any combination of two 
or more use the special price for your remittance. 
Any of the magazines below may be added to 
the special combinations above, and except 
when otherwise specified subscriptions may be 
sent to different addresses. 


Boy’s Life .. .$2.00 Reg. for $1.75 
—— Herald (52 is- 

(I OES . 2.00 Reg. for 1.50 
Collier’ s (52 issues) . . 2.00 Reg. for 1.75 
Delineator. . . 2.00 Reg. for 1.50 
Designer... 1.50 Reg. for 1.10 
Film Fun.... 2.00 Reg. for 1.75 
House & Garden 3.50 Reg. for 3.25 
Judge (52 issues) . 5.00 Reg. for 4.25 
Live Stories. 2.00 Reg. for 1.75 
McClure’s..... 3.00 Reg. for 2.50 
Modern Priscilla. . . . 2.00 Reg. for 1.60 
People’s Home Journal.... 1.00 Reg. for .80 
Physical Culture. . 2.50 Reg. for 2.15 
Popular Radio. . 3.00 Reg. for 2.35 
RR Se see : 2.00 Reg. for 1.85 
ile Met, 2 ‘ 2.50 Reg. for 2.20 
Radio Broadcast...... .. 3.00 Reg. for 2.50 
Radio Digest (52 issues)... 5.00 Reg. for 4.50 
as aaa 2.50 Reg. for 2.25 
Radio World (52 issues) . 6.00 Reg. for 5.00 
Scientific American...... 4.00 Reg. for 3.50 
Snappy Stories (24 is- 

sues) 4.00 Reg. for 3.25 
Success. 2.50 Reg. for 1.50 
Ces : 2.50 Reg. for 1.85 
Today’s Housewife. 1.00 Reg. for .75 
Vogue (26 issues) . c 5.00 Reg. for 4.50 
Wireless Age. ........-.. 2.50 Reg. for 2.25 


The following may be added to any club at 
the price shown. 


American Magazine..... .for $2.50 
Cosmopolitan, .... ..for 3.00 
Good Housekeeping . for 3.00 
Hearst’s International : for 3.00 
Ladies’ Home Journal......... ..for 1.00 
Saturday Evening Post............. for 2.00 


Special — Offers 


pO Ee + eee ee . $10.00 Reg. for $7. 
Film Fun sie 4.00 Reg. for 
a eS eer eee 4.00 Reg. for 


Popular Radio 


3. 
3. 
: 6.00 Reg. for 5. 
Snappy Stories 7 


8.00 Reg. for 


Canadian and foreign postage charges quoted 
on request. We will place your order for any 
magazine and will meet or beat the price of any 
responsible agency. 


Department 816 
Brunswick Subscription Company 


Incorporated 1915 
627 West 43d St. New York City 
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Litile Girl (seeing late arrival trying to board moving train)—Oh, mummy, 
there’s a silly man tryin’ to pull the train back! 


Englishman—Ah suppose there’s weally 
qute a numbah of mah countwymen 
about heah now? 

Australian—Yes, 
trouble is the rabbits. 


—The Bulletin (Sydney) 


but our biggest 











A WEATHER VANE 
for YOUR GARAGE 
SPECIALLY DESIGNED BY John Weld. 


MADE TO ORDER 
HAND-FORGED COLONIAL HARDWARE 
ASK US FOR PRICES 


GRINDSTONE HILL 
FORGE 


WESTPORT, CONNECTICUT. 





—Passing Show (London) 


Opening Night 
(Continued from page 22) 


Likewise, the crowd made forty-nine 
rushes through his center for forty-nine 
goals with the result that he, poor timid 
critic, never reached his seat in the newly 
decorated Cosmopolitan Theater and per- 
chance may never see it again. 


Instead he was whiskyed away in three 
ambulances to four hospitals and now lies 
in five neatly bandaged packages, a vast 
hoard of friends and families at.his bed- 
sides fervently praying that he may be 
spared the necessity of ever again attend- 
ing another motion picture opening night 
and that a lily-cup, not a lily, may be 
pushed into his wan mit. 


HAS 


A New Zealand man swallowed a shirt 
button, and four operations by leading 
surgeons have failed to locate it. It is 
beginning to look as if he will have to 
obtain another one. 


Rete 


Teacher—Now, can anyone tell me 
what a myth is? 

Small V oice—Please, miss, it’s a female 
moth. —Answers (London) 


AAS 


“Put temptation behind you,” urges a 
reformer. Americans do—in their hip- 
pockets, —London Opinion 
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“How did you get that cut on your 
head?” asked a man of his slightly 
inebriated friend. 

“Must ha’ bit myself,” was the reply. 

“How could you bite yourself up 
there?” 

“Must ha’ stood on a chair.” 

—Tit-Bits (London) 
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First Gosstp—Her father is one of 
the biggest paint manufacturers in this 
country. 

Seconp Gosstp—Now I know why 
she can afford to put it on an inch thick, 











NEW USES FOR JUDGE! 











Suggestion by Gardner Rea, Brookhaven, Long Island 


A PROTECTIVE DEVICE 


Place a copy of JUDGE where the burglar can easily find it—his loud 
laughter will awaken you and the magazine will hold him enthralled 
until help comes. 


$10 FOR EACH IDEA ACCEPTED 


JUDGE is not only a Gloom Chaser and Blues 
Blotter! It has just as many practical uses 
as any other Household Article! Above is a 
very good example. What's your suggestion? 


JUDGE will pay $10 for each one accepted and 
it will be illustrated by one of our Artists. 
Any number of suggestions may be submitted 
but none will be returned. 


SEND YOUR SUGGESTIONS TO THE “NEW USES EDITOR” OF JUDGE 
627 West 43d Street, New York City 
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mineral, coal, 


Is there a Mine underneath Your Home? 


How radio may be employed to detect undiscovered 
and oil deposits is the subject of a 


remarkable article in POPULAR RADIO for September 
—out on the newsstands today. Don’t fail to read it! 


TOP at your nearest newsdealer’s today. Ask for a copy of the Septem- 

ber number of Poputar Rapio—just out. Read “Finding Mines by 

Radio,’’ which tells of the new method which Science is developing for the 
investigation of underground ore deposits! 


To see into the earth by radio, as if rocks were made of glass, is one of the 
recent amazing human achievements which radio engineers are tackling. 


Zvery month PopuLar Rapio reports these developments of radio science 
and art—brings you, in clearly understandable language, an appreciation 
of what radio is, and how it works. But that is by nomeansall. PopuLar 
Rapio is essentially a magazine of practical help to the radio fan who wants 
to get the most out of his receiving set. 


If you are not already familiar with PopuLar Rapio—‘‘the Magazine with 
the Silver Cover,’’ simply use the coupon at the left and take advantage 
of our special money-saving offer of a 5 months’ trial subscription for 

& only a dollar. 


\ How to build your own set; how to improve the set you now 
823 


have; how to eliminate interference, reduce static, get greater 


; om X distance, louder volume and clearer tone; what to watch 
ae out for when buying equipment; hints and pointers of 
lest 43d St. \ ying equity ’ : I : 

New York City \ every description—all are covered by PopuLaR Rapio’s 
Sieee eS Ce, tae interesting text, illustrations, photographs and dia- 

money-saving offer of 

5 months of PoPpULAR grams. 
Rapto for only a dollar 

Here's my dollar. Send me 

the current September issue % 
at once to start this 5 months’ _ 
subscription 


A 5 months’ trial subscription for a dollar will 
Save you time and money. 


(Name) 
ete, ojo ] u 


X\ 
“A 627 West 43d Street New York City 





























How to Build a 
Multi-Wave Tuner 


Full description, with detailed working 
diagrams and plans, on how to build a 
tuner that will bring in everything within 
range that is coming in over the air. 
Every part required for its construction 
is listed. See pages 281-287 of PoPULAR 
Rapio for September. 


Helpful Hints on Tuning 


By John V. L. Hoga The second of a 
new series of orticies 1 in PopuLaR RapDIo 
by one of the foremost radio engineers of 
the world. PopuLtar Rapio is_ well- 
known for its authoritative articles by 
famous scientists. Read this one in the 
September number. 


Radio and the Next War 


Major-General Charles Saltzman, Chief 
Signal Officer of the Army, shows the 
tremendous influence that radio is destined 
to have upon military and naval optra- 
tions in fighting the next war. ny 
startling and sensational facts are tol 

this leading article of the September issue. 


A Cockaday Article . 


Laurence M. Cockaday, Technical Editor 
of Poputar Rapio, describes by word and 

icture a simple single dry-cell tube Reflex 
Receiver, which can be built by a beginner 
with no knowledge of radio whatsoever. 
Cost of — not more than $25. Receiv- 
ing ran, to 5C% miles. See PopuLAR 
Rapio 4 ptember. 


Pointers for the ‘‘BCL” 


How to prolong the life of your tubes; the 
effect of trees upon an aerial; pointers 
about your lead-in; how to avoid body 
capacity, and numerous other helpful hints 
for the Broadcast Listener are given by 
Y. Z. Muts in this September number of 
PopucaR Rapio. Just the sort of in- 
formation that most novices appreciate. 























